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MEMOIRS OF THE REV. JOSEPH WOLYTF. 


The Journal of Mr. Wolf has attracted the particular atten- 
tion of all who are looking at.the signs of the times, respecting 
the conversion of the Jews. Extracts from it have occasionally 
appeared in this paper. But we have seen his memoirs in no 
other form than that of a volume containing the Journal entire. 
We think the Memoir quite as interesting as the Journal, and 
that we shall entertain our readers by inserting it. ‘‘’The cha- 
racter of its author is so peculiar, and the circumstances of his 
history so remarkable, that even the philosopher and metaphy- 
sician must be instructed and amused. ‘The progress of the mind 
from the darkest shades of error, to the clear and luminous doc- 
irines of truth, is here characteristically developed. It was not 
the sudden burst of light, dispelling, as in a moment, the dark- 
ness of superstition and ignorance, but the dawn of the Gospel 
day stealing in upon the mind of the inquirer almost impercep- 
tibly, until the meridian sun shone ful] upon him, and the word 
of God became “a lamp unto his feet, and a light unto his 
path.” 


MEMOIR, &c. 


Near Bamberg, in Bavaria, is a little village called Weilersbach, 
which is inhabited by fifty Catholic and fifteen Jewish families. I 
was born in this: same village, in the year 1796. My father was 
Rabbi of these Jews. My parents left this village within fifteen days 
after I was born, and came to Halle, in Prussia, where my father exer- 
cised again the office of a Rabbi. I had a strict Jewish education ; my 
father began to teach me all the Jewish ceremonies when I was four 
years old; and told me that all the Jews were expecting the Messiah 
every day and every hour ; that his advent could not be far off, and at 
that time we should dine on the great fish called Leviathan. I believed all 
my father told me, and I considered Christians as worshippers of a 


cross of wood, and no better than idolators. I began to read the 
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Hebrew Prayerbook when I was six years old, and recited it every 
day, without being able to understand its contents. My father sent me 
at this time to a public Christian school, to be instructed in German 
reading ; but I had his express command never to be present when the 
schoolmaster began to speak on a religious subject ; and my father, 
with this view, desired the schoolmaster to allow me to remain at home 
on those days which were fixed for explaining the Christian doctrine. 
The schoolmaster did so, and I continued to be an orthodox Jew. 

When I was seven years old, I walked one day in my room, occu- 
pied in meditation ; at the same time I thought about Christ Jesus, 
whom I considered as a bad man, and an enemy of the Jews. It oc- 
curred to my mind to become a Christian, but this purpose I disregard- 
ed after a few minutes, and I was as zealous a Jew as before. 

When I was about seven years and a half old, my father left Halle, 
and came to a great village near B, as Rabbi amongst the Jews. I was at 
this time grown a bad boy, and I began to feel that i was a great sinner, 
and my conscience began to rebuke me, and I was in grcat distress as 
often as I committed a fault. The Jews of that village were greater ene- 
mies of the Christians than the Jews in general are. My father instruct- 
ed me at this time in the books of the ‘Talmud; and every evening I 
was obliged to go to buy milk at a barber’s, who was a Lutheran 
Christian. My mother ordered me to be present in the stable while the 
barber’s servant was milking, that I might inform if the servant should 
put any tlfing into the milk-pail which the Jews are prohibited eating ; for 
the Jews know that nominal Christians deride in this manner the cere- 
monies and the law of the Jews. But being weary of staying so long 
in a stable, I went into the dwelling of the barber, and conversed with 
him about our Messiah, whom I expected every day, who would build 
again the temple of Jerusalem. ‘The barber and his wife, who were 
true Christians, heard me with patience and compassion. Then he 
said to me—“ O! my dear child! you do not know the true Messiah. 
Jesus Christ, whom your ancestors did crucify, was the true Messiah ; 
but your ancestors always expected an earthly kingdom, and not a hea- 
venly one; and therefore they killed him, likewise as they did the pro- 
phets, and if you would read without prejudice your own prophets, you 
would be convinced.” Iwas eight years old. I wasconfounded when 
I heard them thus speak. Without being able at that time to read the 
prophets well, I believed what the barber told me, and said to my- 
self, “It is true that the Jews have killed and persecuted prophets, be- 
cause my father himself told me so;—perhaps Jesus Christ was killed 
innocent.” 

Two days after my conversation with the barber, I went to the Lu- 
theran clergyman of that village, and said to him, “ I will become a 
Christian.” The minister asked me, “ How old are your” I an- 
swered, “ eight years.” He replied, “ You are yet too young—return 
to me after a few years.” I told nothing of these circumstances to my 
father, because I feared punishment. But he observed himself that I 
was more unguiet, and much more thoughtful than I ever was before. 
Some of my questions caused him to suspect ; and he said one day to my 
mother, while I was in the closet of the adjoining room, where I could 
hear it—* Alas! our son will not remain a Jew!” 
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When I was ten years old my father went to another town: and 
when I was eleven, he sent me to a different place in Germany, under 
the direction of a rich Jewish lady, whose intention was to take care that 
I should be instructed in the Latin language, and in the knowledge of the 
Talmud, in order that I might one day become a Rabbi, and a physician 
to the Jews. I found in the house of that lady several Jews who were de- 
ists, like the old Sadducees, who began to communicate their sentiments, 
that we are not obliged to observe the law of Moses, that all men, as 
well Jews as Christians, have the same moral principles, and that Moses 
was a great man, but a great impostor. I did not agree with them, es- 
pecially with regard to the character of Moses; but I began to disre- 
gard the ceremonies of the Jews, and to have doubts about the neces- 
sity of a revelation. My brother, who studied with me, had not any in- 
clination to apply himself to the sciences, and therefore he hindered me 
every day when I would study, and it was impossible to make progress. 
I became, for that reason, so ill from sorrow, that I was obliged to re- 
turn to my father’s house ; and having not any very good religious prin- 
ciples, my moral character began to fail. I sometimes lifted mine eyes to 
heaven, but not with filial confidence, or child-like simplicity. The 
Lord, therefore, ceased to send me down from heaven the dew of his 
grace! My father and mother observed something was amiss, and shed 
tears. I was only twelve years and a half old, and yet an insatiable am- 
bition and vanity had taken possession of my heart. ch 

After that my health had been restored, I went to my ancle, who lives 
in Bamberg ; and my father, who had been ill some years of a consump- 
tion, was obliged to resign his situation as Rabbi, and to return to his 
native place, called Weilersbach, where I myself was born. A Catholic 
in Bamberg taught me Latin and universal history ; but one day he be- 
gan to speak about our future state, and said, “ It is an impossible thing 
to be a moral man without God, without Christ /” he began to read 
the gospel with me. I was so delighted, that when I returned to my un- 
cle, I said, in the presence of all the Jews of that place, “I will em- 
brace the Christian faith!” All the Jews, except my uncle, who was 
indifferent then, began to persecute me in such a manner that I was 
obliged to fly. When I had travelled for aday without money, and did 
not know were I could obtain a night’s lodging, I found, in the field, e 
shepherd, who invited me to sleep in his house. I accepted his offered 
kindness, and he returned with his sheep to the village, where I was kind- 
ly received by his whole poor family. He entreated me the next morn- 
ing to accept money to carry me on in my journey to Frankfort. With- 
out knowing any distinction between the Protestant and Catholic deno- 
minations, I wished only to be more instructed in the knowledge of the 
Gospel, and to be baptized in the name of Christ; and to be enabled, 
by studying the Latin and Greek language, to become a future preacher 
of the Gospel. I went, therefore, to a Protestant professor, at Frank- 
fort, and told him my wish and my intention. He said tome: “ My 
deer friend, it is not necessary to become a Christian, because Christ was 
only a great man, such as our Luther; and you can even be a moral 
man without being a Christian, which is all that is necessary.” I did 
not accord with his sentiments. He introduced me to some Jews, who 
were true Sadducees, and my own heart was still divided. I gave the 
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best part to the world, and the worst to our Lord, and sought Christ and 
his religion with but little earnestness. I loved human conversation too 
much, and therefore my morality began to sink again. And I very often 
wished that the principles of the deist might be true; but I could never 
satisfy myself that they were so; and oftentimes involuntary tears ran 
from my eyes. [ studied Latin, and Greek, and Hebrew, three months 
at Frankfort; and after that I became ill, and wasa month ina hospi- 
tal, where I began to reflect about eternity, and resolved within myself 
to be different. I came away at the end of four months, and endeavour- 
ed to see my father again, but he was dead. I was at the same time four- 
teen years old. I went from Weilersbach to Halle, where I had been 
educated, and I went to the Protestant professor Knapp, teacher of Di- 
vinity in the University. He said to me—“ Do you know Christ? Je- 
sus Christ is God over all. If you do not believe this, you will commit 
a great sin by becoming a Christian.”” Therefore, I said to him, that I 
wished to be more instructed about Jesus Christ. I studied the Latin, 
Greek, and Hebrew amongst the Pretestant pupils of the schools 
in Halle. I heard several opinions about Christ, but Professor Knapp 
was the only one who satisfied me. 

The Jews in Halle began to persecute me in consequence of my 
sentiments, and my purpose to become a Christian. I decided, there- 
fore, to goto anothertown. Professors Knapp and Niemeyr gave me 
a téstimonial, which testified my good eonduct and my diligence ; and 
[ went tf Prague, in Bohemia. Here I applied again to some of the 
Catholic clergymen; but they told me they had been too often deceiv- 
ed by Jews, to confide in any of them again. I quitted Prague, and 
went to Vienna, for the first time, being fourteen years and a half old. 
From Vienna I went to Presburg, in Hungary, and then returned to Vi- 
enna; when I arrived at Vienna the second time, I had not a penny 
left. I walked one day, dejected and sorrowful, in the suburbs of 
Vienna, and I sighed and prayed to our Lord! A gentleman followed 
me witheut my having observed him, and tapped me on the shoulder. 
I turned about, much frightened, and observed an officer of the Austrian 
army. The officer s: aid—« W hy are you so sorrowful?”. I answer- 
ed— My dear sir, I am a young man who wishes to be instructed in 
the Christian faith, and to find friends who will assist me, that I may 
continue my studies s I came, therefore, to Vienna, but I have found no 
one to aid me, and my money is now gone.” The officer replied— 
** Have you any testimonies to your character with you.” I showed 
him all my testimonials from the professors of Halle. He said to me, 
“If you will be my servant till you can find any clergyman who-will 
take care of you, you may live with me, and I will give you twenty 
pence every day, and a ration of bread.” Although I was not accus- 
tomed to be a servant, I accepted the offer notwithstanding. His lady 
gave me the New-Testament, and the Prophets; I read them, and 
prayed with great devotion to our Lord, that he would help me, 
so that I might be baptized, and become a faithful preacher of his Gos- 
pel. After I had been three days in the officer’s house, he found me 
reading the nied of Virgil ; he said to me—“ Do you understand it?” 
I said—* A little,” He examined me, and.said afterwards—“ My good 
son. I will not permit you any more to serve me, because the Lord 
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las chosen you to be his servant—you can stay and live with me and 
my wife, till you find a good Christian who will assist you, because, as 
IT am a poor soldier, you cannot always remain with me.’ 

I continued with the officer for ten days, but I found nobody to 
give me the assistance I wanted, and I left Vienna at the end of three 
weeks, with the intention of going to M. in Bavaria. I passed a large 
and rich cloister of Monks in Austria, and entered into it, because I 
had once read in a romance, that a cloister was a place where good 
Christians assemble together to sing hymns to Christ Jesus. I went to 
the Abbot of this Convent, and said to him—*“ Will you permit me to 
abide amongst you, and baptize me in Christ’s name, and teach me di- 
‘vinity, that I may become a clergyman.” I showed him my testimonials, 
and the Abbot and another, who were very kind and Christian men, 
answered me thus—“ By the law of the Austrian empire, we are not al- 
lowed to baptize a Jew, without the permission of his parents, if he is 
not eighteen years of age. If you will stay here three years and a half, 
till you attain that age, we are ready to take you, because we very much 
respect the’ testimonials‘of Professors Knapp and Niemeyr; they are 
protestants, but, notwithstanding, true and good Christians; you will 
here have time to read the Gospel again, and to comfort youself more 
and more with the light of Christianity.” 

When I had hace four days in the convent, I observed that the 
monks disapproved of the Abbot’s kind resolution. of receiving me, 
and they began to persecute me, saying—“ We will have no foreigners 
in our cenvent, and especially no Jew—you ean remaina Jew.” Un- 
der these circumstances I could stay no longer in the Convent, and left 
it in six weeks, and came to Munich, where I found a Catholic priest, 
‘who was the first who began to show me the distinction between the 
Protestant and Catholic religion ; he gave me to read not only the Bi- 
ble, but likewise the works of the very enlightened Bussuet and Ienelon, 
and also some works of unconverted Protestants. I found in the works 
of Bossuet, Fenelon, and Sailer, the true Catholic principles, which 
are entirely opposed to the abuses which are practised in Rome! I be- 

n to consider Augustin, Polycarp, Jerome, Bernard, as fruits of the 
tree of Grace. Isaw, on the contrary, in the works of the Protestants, 
which I read at that time in Munich, infidelity and blasphemies 

against Christ, and began to judge about the spirit of Protestantism by 
these few works. I had not seen, at that time, the works of the most 
enlightened Storr, Milner, Scott, Melancthon, and Luther ; I must like- 
wise sincerely confess that my séul was not yet prepared, in a true way, 
to embrace the grace of Christianity. I read, at the same time, some 
books which influenced my imagination, viz. the works of our German 

oets, Schiller, Wieland, Goethe, and Kotzebue, together with the tru- 

y spiritual works of Stolberg. But I entered not yet into the recesses 
of my heart to speak with Christ as with my friend! I had opinions of 
- Christ, and only a speculative faith! The Lord, therefore, whe watches 
his sanctuary, and who loved me more thgn I loved him, prevented my 
being then baptized.. A Jew, when truly. called to the Christian faith, 
reads not such worldly books. 

I left Munich and came to W. and can freely assert that I found 
only twe old women in that city who were true Christians. I came 
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to one of the most learned men of that city, who conversed with 
me about religion, and said he had a great respect for the Chris- 
tian religion, because it was the true, natural religion; but that he 
thought the religion of the Hindoos, in certain points, more perfect 
than Christ’s religion, for they consider the beasts and the flowers as 
their brethren. Another of their learned men, said—* If you believe a 
revelation which passes the human understanding, I would counsel 
you to embrace the Catholic faith; but when you are a naturalist, 
as Iam, I counsel you to embrace our Protestant religion, because 
Protestantism corresponds to the human nature.” 

After I had been four months in W. giving lessons in Hebrew, 
I departed for Switzerland, and came to Soleure, where an ex-Je- 
suit began to teach me, not the Gospel, but a little Catechism, 
which I was obliged to learn by heart. I lodged in the house of a citi- 
zen, where I likewise boarded. We dined together, and before we sat 
down, the master of the house, and his wife turned their faces to 
an image of the Virgin Mary and of Christ, in order to ask a bless- 
ing. I turned my face to the window. The wife said to me, point- 
ing with the finger to the image of Christ—* Mr. Wolf, our Lord is 
not at the window, he is there.” I considered this as idolatrous, 
and said with anger—“ Our Lord is at the window, and every where ; 
and this is not our Lord, it is only a piece of wood.” The mas- 
tery of the lodging, and his wife, then accused me to the ex-Jesuit, 
and he commanded me to ask- pardon for the scandal which I gave. I 
would not, and therefore left Soleure, and in three weeks after ] arrived 
a second time in Prague, where I heard a Franciscan monk preach thic 
Gospel of Christ, and not popery and superstition: I went to him 
after he had finished his sermon, and he introduced me to the Vicar- 
General of the Archbishop of Prague. This venerable Vicar-Gene- 
ral recommended me to the care of an Abbot of a Benedictine con- 
vent in Prague, and a monk of this convent read with me the Prophets, 
the Gospel, and the most spiritual works of Catholic authors, viz. Stol- 
berg’s, Sailer’s, Schwarzhueber’s, Thomas a Kempis, and Augustin’s ; 
and after six weeks I was baptized in the name of Christ, being 
seventeen years old at my baptism. They advised me to go to 
Vienna, and study philosophy, and the oriental dialects. I did so; 
but the want of sustenance, and being obliged to give lessons, hin- 
dered my improving in philosophical learning, and the languages, as 
I wished. 

I must now mention something which had considerable influence on 
my future conduct. I sought, when I arrived at Vienna, some good 
Catholic Christians, and especially a pious confessor. I heard a great 
deal of F. S. who is one of the most learned men and excellent poets in 
Germany—he was once a Protestant Christian only in name, for. his 
rcligion was formed upon the model of the ancient Greeks and Romans. 
His lady was the daughter of the famous Jew called M. Mendelsohn, of 
Berlin, and both became Catholics by persuasion. I introduced myself to 
them, and was kindly received : his lady is indeed a true Christian, and 
inherits the talents of her father, She and her husband recommended 
me to their confessor, called Pater Hofbauer. If the Lord our God 
bad not watched over me, I should now have beenventirely initiated in 
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thé abominable system of Jesuitism ; and indeed I was too much the 
dupe of it. [did not then discern the sophistry of the system. But by the 
grace of God I saw it after my departure from Rome, through expe- 
rience of its deformity. It is well, perhaps, that I here give the cha- 
racter of P. Hofbauer. Pope Ganganelli abolished the Jesuits, and 
died soon after that noble decision. The Popes after him lamented it, 
and considered the loss of the Jesuits as the loss of their best soldiers ; 
they purposed therefore again to re-establish this order; but as they 
could not yet do it openly, Alfonsio Maria Lignori, bishop of Agatha, 
in the kingdom of Naples, established a new religious order, and gave 
to it the name Congregatio Sanctissimi Redemtoris, the statutes and man- 
ners of it being precisely those of the Jesuits. ‘Their common habit is 
a black, rough garment, to which a long chaplet of the Virgin Mary is 
attached. Their shoes are without buckles, and hats large, but 
whilst engaged in a mission they use any sort of dress. And Bishop 
Lignori, by his zeal and eloquence, and feigned holiness, and pretended 
miracles, brought many young men to embrace his new order. P. 
Hofbauer came from Vienna to Rome: when the order was sanc- 
tioned by Benedict XIV, he was incorporated with it, and afterwards 
sent by Pius VI, as Vicar-General to Germany and Poland, and thence 
he went to several places in Germany. When Hof bauer came to the dio- 
cese of Constance, he petioned Baron Wessenberg to give him a place 
as confessor: Baron W. made him confessor of a nunnery-in his dio- 
cese ; but when be began to engage young men as noviciates for his 
religious order, without permission of the baron, or of the government, 
and to propagate the doctrine of worshiping the Virgin Mary, and to 
distribute amongst the people miraculous images and scapularies, accord- 
ing to the commandment of Lignori, and likewise a work of Lignori, en- 
titled, Visitationes beatz Virginis Maria, an idolatrous book, Wessen- 
berg expelled him from that country, and he departed with the noviciates 
he had engaged, and came to Warsaw, from whence he was again ex- 
pelled, in 1806, by the French, and every member of his convent 
ordered to return to his own country. P. Hofbauer, with another, pro- 
ceeded to Vienna, but the other subjects of his order went to the Valais, 
in Switzerland. When the Police of Stettin asked a lay-brother of that 
order, from what country are you? he answered, I am _ fromthe Valais ; 
the police understood that he was born there, and by this Jesuitism was 
deceived. I discovered all this after my banishment from Rome, when 
I entered in their convent in Switzerland. This same lay-brother is con- 
sidered as a saint by his religious brethren. 

While Hofbauer was my spiritual guide, one of his fraternity told 
me that Hofbauer was Vicar-General of a missionary order ; I repli- 
ed with joy, that it was always my intention to become a missionary, 
and requested to be incorporated as one in the Society ; but they said 
they had not then a convent, but they expected to obtain one in 
Switzerland. I saw a young lady, of nineteen years, come every 
day to this man; she seemed to possess great piety, and desired 


¢o enter in a convent. 


(To be cemfinued.) 
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CONVERSION OF JEWS IN THE NETHERLANDS. 
To the Editors of the Jewish Expositor. 


GENTLEMEN—The following is an extract of a letter from a Chris- 
tian friend, who is travelling in the Low Countries, bearing date Sept. 
15. If it appear as interesting to you as it does to me, in affording 
collateral evidence of the divine work which is proceeding among the 
Jews, you will give it a place in the original communications of your 
miscellany. Your’s, &c. C. F k, 

‘I hasten to introduce to you the family of Mr. D. C., with whom 
we dined on Friday; he is a Jew of good family, an interesting young 
man of very superior talents, and was a student at L. His ancestors 
were originally Spanish. Driven from their native country by perse- 
cution, they took refuge in the Pays Bas, where the Jews have, for a 
length of time, been tolerated, and even protected. 

“D. C. and his cousin C. being both very clever, were entered as 
students at L., one for the law, the other for physic. ‘They were suc- 
cessful in their studies. D. C. having a poetical turn, became acquaint- 
ed with the great Dutch poet, B.,a very wonderful man, and a true 
Christian. With him these young Jews passed much time, and being 
desirous to know something of their forefathers, they searched the 
Spanish records, traced pedigrees, and found their own. Mr. B. di- 
rected their inquiries to the. Bible, and read it with them, confining 
himself to the Old Testament. The young men were struck with the 
contrast between the ancient Jews and the modera, and they deter- 
mined to live like the Jews of old: they let their beards grow, and 
strove to conform to the law in every particular. This brought them 
much in prayer to God, and they began to questicn Mr. B. respecting 
the Messiah : they found he was not only spoken of in the Bibleas a 
great earthly king, (as they had been taught to believe him by their 
traditions,) but as God, hiding his glory, becoming poor, despised, and 
rejected. All this time the judicious Mr. B. did not urge the reading 
of the New ‘Testament, but contented himself with calling their atten- 
tion to the prophecies concerning the humiliation and glorification of the 
Messiah, and such other truths as were obvious in the Old Testament. 
Mr. D. C. told me himself, that he was a Christian, and had a view of 
the Trinity, before he had read the New Testament. At length he ask- 
ed Mr. B. if the Messiah of the Christians answered to the account 
given of him in the Old Testament. ‘The New Testament was then 
put into his hands ; and indeed it does melt the heart, and humble the 
Christian to the dust, to hear this converted Jew, in his warm and elo- 
quent manner, describe his feelings on reading in the sacred pages of 
the Gospel the fulfilment of all those promises which had excited his 
longing desires in the study of the Old Testament. He said to his cou- 
sin C., upon his first looking into the gospels, ‘ There is more in the 
Christian religion than ever we believed.’ The cousin, in surprise, re- 
plied— Are you a Christian ?? They only exchanged looks on the sub- 
ject, but each guessed what was passing in the mind of the other. Then 
did these lofty-minded Jews become lowly, and walked softly, hardly 
daring to believe that the compassion of the Saviour could reach them. 
{ have enjoyed much conversation with them both: Mr. C. told me that 
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the first time he read that affecting passage, ‘ How often would I have 
gathered you, as a hen gathereth her chickens under her wings, but ye 
would not,’ he wept sorely. cs 

«“ Mrs, D. C. is a sensible, interesting young woman}; she was not 
married at the time all this was passing in the mind of these Jews, but 
being a cousin of Mr. D. C.’s, he had opportunities of communicating 
his views both to her and her mother, and he succeeded in bringing 
them over to Christianity ; soon afterwards they were married, and 
the whole family were baptized. Last night we went to Mr. D. C.’s, 
and heard him pray, and indeed I have not before heard such a prayer ; 
it reminded me of Daniel praying and confessing the sins of his peo- 
ple. We then sat round, Mr. and Mrs. D. C. , her mother and sister, 
Mr. C., and another cousin, all converted Jews, though some of them 
not yet baptized. Mr. D. C. expounded the 53d of Isaiah, afterwards 
they sang a hymn. What I felt can be better imagined than described. 

“‘ We were so delighted with all that Mr. D. C, told us of the great 
and good Mr. B., that when we returned to L. we went to see him. He 
told us that there is a very earnest desire awakened among the Dutch 
for the education of the Jews.” 


————_—_—_ 


A JEWISH CONVERT. 


“ The Western Luminary,” a religious paper published at Lexing- 
ton, Ken. 21st ult. contains a communication from a Jew, of the name 
of Wolff, giving an account of his conversion to the Christian faith. 
The following is an abstract. 

He was born in London, in 1797 ; received a Hebrew education, 
and learnt a trade; came to New-York in 1819; was soon after led, 
by Divine Providence, into the African Methodist Episcopal Church, 
where he heard a sermon from a coloured man by the name of Paul, 
from Matt. xxiii. 37, “ O Jerusalem,” &c.; the prayer which preceded 
had made him angry, the naming of the text yet more exasperated him ; 
but he could not decently retire, and in the course of the sermon he 
became quite melted down, and solicitous about his spiritual welfare : 
he strove to conquer the convictions excited within him, and succeeded 
to a considerable extent, but remained very unhappy for the space of 
three years, when he went to Philadelphia: there the wretched state 
of his mind forbade him to tarry long, and he departed for Pittsburg 
and New-Orleans ; he stopt, however, at Steubenville, where were no 
Jews, and where he frequently attended meeting. His convictions 
that he must be born again or perish, continued, though he steadily re- 
sisted them ; at length he was brought to the resolution. to search the 
Old and New Testaments diligently, and to lay prejudice aside. The 
result was a firm persuasion of the Messiahship of Jesus, and a joyful 
acceptance of him as the only Saviour. He was baptized Nov. 22, 
1823, and united with the Methodist Episcopal church, in Washington, 
Ken. The narrative is given in a style of simplicity, and indicates 
not only a solid understanding, but an ardent desire for the conversion 
of his kinsmen, according to the flesh, The editors of the Luminary 
remark on the narrative as follows: 

“ One remarkable fact connected with this conversion to the Chris- 














42 Israel's 1doocaiz, 


tian faith is, the exeeeding deliberate process by whieh the evidenee was 
weighed, and the truth at last embraced. From the first entrance of 
convictions into his mind, under the appeal of an African Paul, to his 
final and full reception of Jesus Christ, four years elapsed—marked by 
all those scattered convictions and vows—by those alternations of 
doubt and trust, of despair and hope, of interest, and of a sense of duty, 
which might have been expected in the case of a stricken yet hesitating 
Jew. So far from being even most distantly chargeable with interested 
motives in this great change, it is obvious that he resisted, so long as he 
could, or as he dare,the call of the spirit to repentance and Christianity.” 


SS 


MR. WOLF’S JOURNAL. 


We have to present to our readers the first part of a new series of 
journals from Mr. Wolf, transmitted under the date of the 15th April 
last, from Bagdad. 

As 1 am now, God be thanked, safely arrived at Bagdad, in the land 
of Babylon, I hasten to submit to your view the journal of my proceed- 
ings in Mesopotamia and Assyria. 

Feb. 4, 1824.—John Barker, Esq. came in the afternoon to Mr. Ma- 
seyk, totake his last farewell,and kindly gave me letters of introduction 
from Messrs. Barker, Maseyk, and Eliau de Picciotto, for gentlemen in 
Bagdad. I left Aleppo in the afternoon, with a servant, and in the 
company ofa Frenchman with his two servants, and 150 Turkish mer- 
chants. Weslept an hour distant from Aleppo, in the open air, in the 
gardens of Ali Bab Allah. 

Feb. 5 and 6.—We remained in the village Tillahr, twelve- hours 
from Aleppo, as it was very rainy weather. 

Feb. 7.—I slept in a stable in the village Karakos. 

Feb. 8.—We arrived in the town called Beere, situated on the bank 
of the Euphrates, which I passed in a boat. The Euphrates is called 
Fret by the Jews and Arabs, and by the Turks Murrat. Who can pass 
this river without feelings of devotion’ Euphrates went out from Eden, 
to water the garden. Abraham, the Hebrew, must have passed the Eu- 

hrates at Beere, when he went from Orfa, (anciently called Ur of the 
Chaldees,) into that land which God showed to him. 

At Beere there are 15,000 Turks, who are rebels against the Sultan. 
For twenty-five years they have not paid any tribute. Here are like- 
wise a few Armenian Christians, with three priests, who live in great 
ignorance. 

At Beere there are likewise a great number of immense holes and 
rocks, many of which holes are fitted up for khans, in which travellers 
lodge. We took up our lodging in one of them. The church of the Ar- 
menians is formed of one of these holes. ‘ Go to Euphrates, and hide 
it there in a hole of the rock.” Jeremiah xiii. 4. These holes, there- 
fore, we see, were proverbial in the days of Jeremiah. 

I met in the hole which we occupied, a Jew from Orfa, which place 
the Jews still call Ur Kasdim, Ur of the Chaldees. I had a long con- 
versation with him about Jesas Christ. I gave himTracts, anda Hebrew 
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Bible and Testament. The Turkish soldiers demanded tribute from 
the Frenchman and myself—we went to the governor, and as [ had a 
firman, the governor gave orders that they should not take one sin- 
gle penny from us. 

Feb, 11.—Orta is surely a place worthy of particular notice. This 
city, which is known in church history by the name of Edessa, is called 
Orfa by the Turks, Rahha by the Arabs, and Ur Kasdim, ¢. e. Ur of 
the Chaldees, mentioned in Genesis, xi. 28. by the Jews; and this city 
is considered as well by the Turks as the Jews and Christians dwelling 
there as the real birth-place of our father Abraham. Haran is eight hours 
distant from Orfa. ‘The Jews go from Orfa to Haran, to the sepulchre 
of Terah, the father of Abraham ; and a half an hour distant from Ha- 
ran isa village called Telfeiden, the birth place of Laban, where Jacob 
kept the flock. I delivered the letter of introduction I had from Mr. 
Maseyk to Seignor Yunan, a Syrian Christian, and introduced to him 
also the Frenchman, who was not, however, a very agreeable compan- 
ion. He received us with the greatest kindness, and procured us con- 
venient rooms in the khan. The Syrian Bishop, however, was dis- 
pleased that I did not take up my lodging in his residence, for I was 
strongly recommended to him by their patriarch from Damascus—he 
ordered that the letter of their patriarch should be read in the churches. 
I presented to him an Arabic New-Testament, and sold some to others. 
The Bishop told me that the Bible Society would do well if they would 
print. the Turkish New-Testament with Syrian characters, for the 
Syrian Christians at Orfa, that is the greatest part of them, speak Turk- 
ish, and read and write it with Syrian characters. As I am no longer 
in want of the letter of the Syrian patriarch, written to the Syrian 
churches in Orfa, in the Turkish language, with Syrian characters, I 
send it to the Bible Society, in order that they may understand the bet- 
ter what I mean. 

The Bishop Gabriel, this is his name, invited me to attend the 
next day at the service in their church. I accepted the invitation, 
but I begged him to dispense with my kissing either the cross or 
image, and to permit me to read the gospel in Arabic to those Sy- 
rians who understand the Arabic language, during the ceremonies 
of the mass; he granted me both requests. I read them, dressed as 
a Syrian priest, the third chapter of St. John, and expounded it. 
After the mass was over, I laid aside the Syrian dress which had 
been given me in the vestry to put on during the lesson. After the 
church service was over I breakfasted with the Bishop—lI then call- 
ed likewise on the Armenian Bishop. There are at Orfa 200 Sy- 
sian, and 2,000 Armenian families, with two large and ancient 
churches. There are fifty families of Jews at Orfa—the principal 
Rabbies called on me, and even their chief Rabbi, whose name is 
Haim. 

Rabbi Haim.—Blessed be thou, who comest here to Ur of the 
Chaldees, in the name of the Lord! 

I. Blessed be thou, O Rabbi, at Ur of the Chaldees, in the name 
of the Lord. 

Rabbi Haim. I have heard that you are a wise man, and the Talmad 
says that the wise men push one another like oxen, and as I am a wise 
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man, let us push together, for I have read (the Lord be blessed) the law 
and the prophets, Jarki, Sohar, Shulkhan, Orahk, and Rambam, I know 
therefore, to push with my horns ! 

I, Prepare your horns, O wise man, and push ! 

Rabbi Haim pushed me with his Rabbinical horns more than an hour, 
without having been interrupted by me ; after this I said to him, Verily, 
verily, I say unto you, that you may be the wisest man on earth, but you 
cannot enter the kingdom of heaven except thou art born again. 

Rabbi Haim, I do not understand you. 

I. Thou art a master in Israel, and hast read all the Rabbinical books, 
and knowest not these things! And thus I continued to proclaim to 
him, and the other Jews present, the great antitype of the paschal 
lamb, the seed of Abraham, by whom all the generations of the earth 
were to be blessed. I proclaimed to him Jesus Christ, the saviour of 
the wise, the saviour of the ignorant, the saviour of the rich, the saviour 


-of the poor ; Jesus Christ, whose power knows no bounds, whose wis- 


dom knows no number, whose kindness knows no measure ; who, by 
faith in him, will bring us to the magnificient court of the King of 
Heaven ! 

I gave to him, and to two other Rabbies, two Hebrew Bibles, and 
three New Testaments; twenty other Jews requested New Testa- 
ments, but I was not able to supply them. They confessed to me 
that they never before had heard any one speak of Jesus Christ in this 
manner. 

I went to see the cave where the Jews, as well as Christians and 
Musselmans at Orfa, pretend that Abraham was born. The Jews; 


Turks, and Christians, all call that place, with the fiery furnace into 


which Abraham was cast by Nimrod, Khalil Rahman, 7. e. the be- 
loved of the merciful. The Turks in Palestine call Hebron also Kha- 
lil Rahman, because Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, were buried there. 
Midrash Raba, and other Rabbinical writings, relate that Nimrod 
came to Ur of the Chaldees, and made an attempt to compel Abra- 
ham to worship idols, but in vain. Nimrod, therefore, gave orders to 
cast Abraham into a fiery furnace, which was done ; but the fiery fur- 
nace was immediately turned into a river, and Abraham was saved. 
‘This tradition is believed at Orfa by Turks, Christians, and Jews, 
and they, to this day, perform their devotions every year near that 
river, which I saw myself. The river abounds with fish, which ap- 
proach the shore as soon as they perceive any one come near it ; for 
as it is death to catch the fish of this sacred river, they are never dis- 
turbed, and on the contrary, are fed by those who pass by. The 
Turks and Christians who accompanied us cast bread into it, and I did 
so myself: but whether that river was formerly a fiery furnace, as the 
pushing wise men tell, and as the inhabitants of Orfa believe, I must 
leave to the French editors of the Journal L’Ami de la Religion et du 
Roi to decide. The mussulmans have built a mosque near that place. 
Ephrem Syrus, called Mar Efram by the Syrians, was born at Nisi- 
bin, in the fourth century, and he spent the greatest part of his life at 
Orfa, although he never was a priest. The Syrians have, notwithstand- 
ing, the liberty of numbering him among the principal fathers of the 
charch. His writings are voluminous, and breathe the spirit of pure 
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Christianity—he is buried at Orfa, and the Turks there number him. 
among their prophets. : 

No protestant missionary ever trod this ground. I deem it, therefore, 
not superfluous to give you some hints about the present state of go- 
vernment at Orfa. 

Orfa is governed by a Pasha, who is appointed by the Sultan of Con- 
stantinople; but that Pasha never dares to reside at Orfa, as the inha- 
bitants openly avow themselves rebels against the Sultan. (The Pasha, 
therefore, resides at Marash, two days distant from Orfa. The go- 
vernor of Orfa, Ibrahim Khalil Agha, is at the head of the rebels, and 
to him the inhabitants pay implicit obedience. Two months before my 
arrival at Orfa, a Tartar arrived there, from Constantinople, with the 
firman of the Sultan, demanding tribute—The governor immediately 
ordered tliem to hang the Tartar, with the firman in his hand, and to 
expose his body to public show. The Tartar was immediately put to 
death, and the thunder of cannons, and the shouts of the people, an- 
nounced their approbation of the governor’s conduct. “ 'This,”’ said 
they, “is the tribute we give to the Sultan, who dares to send a dog 
here to demand tribute from the inhabitants of that city where Abra- 
ham, the beloved of the merciful, was born. We know no Sultan; 
God preserve the life of our governor, of Ibrahim Khalil Agha.” This 
governor lives in splendour, like the Pasha of Egypt. When I called on 
him, I showed him my firman; he did not as the Pasha of Damascus 
himself did, kiss the firman, but he looked at it in the most contemptible 
manner, in the presence of the Mufti. He treated me, however, kindly, 
and promised me his protection. He never takes money from Turks, 
but extorts money from the poor Christians and Jews. 

Calmet tells us, in his commentary on the book of Jesus, that Ura, 
near Nisibin, is the ancient Ur of the Chafdees ; but I have asked dur- 
ing the whole of my journey from Orfa to Nisibin, for the town Ura, 
and nobody knew it ; it seems, therefore, that Calmet was misinformed. 

Two days distant from Orfa, is Rumkalal, the castle where the cele- 
brated Nerses Ghelayensis, the Armenian patriarch, was born. — As at 
Haren there are neither Jews nor Christians, the excursion would have 
been a matter of curiosity merely; I therefore gave up the idea of going 
there, which would have cost me twenty dollars, as I should have been 
obliged to take soldiers with me. 

On account of the danger of the road from Orfa towards Merdeen, 
we took with us a soldier, who was ordered by the governor to acconi- 

any us; and besides this, we took a letter from the governor to the 
chief of the Kurds at Kulajick. 

Feb. 14, 1824.—We arrived in the village called Kermutsh, wholly 
inhabited by Armenian Christians. They have one church, and two 
priests. The priests called on me, and having told them the object 
of my travels, they asked for Armenian Bibles. We were treated very 
hospitably in the house of an Armenian Christian. 

Feb. 15.—We arrived in the village of the Kurds, called Kulajick. 
The Agha, for whom we had a letter, was not at home—and now began 
our sufferings. In the morning we dismissed the soldier of the gover- 
nor, who was not content with four rupees, although the governor had 
told us that we must not give him one single barra (penny.) Here we 
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lodged ina stable, where horses and cows stood, and which was the re- 
spectable parlour of the chief of the Kurds. We were obliged to keep 
awake the whole night, for fear of robbery. Wetook two Kurds as an 
escort with us, but they left us on the road, and were only induced to 
go with us tothe next village by the promise of a considerable bakhshish, 
i. €. present. 

Feb. 16.—We arrived in the Kurdish village, called Masar; we 
again took with us a Kurd for our escort, who, like the former, left us 
on the road, so that we were obliged to continue our journey without 
knowing the way, and thus we arrived at a village inhabited by hospita- 
ble Arabs, called Nabi Agub, Prophet Job. Turks and Arabs perform 
their pilgrimage to this place, and they pretend that Job, mentioned in 
the Bible, was born, and buried there. Job (or Agub) is the present 
chief of these Arabs. . 

It is remarkable that the name of the present chief of this village 
is Job (Agub Agha) the son of Pasha Tamir. He was absent, and 
six hours distant from Nabi Agub when we arrived there. He has 
80,000 Arab families and Kurd families under his command—he is 
the most mighty nomade in the desert; the whole country around 
him trembles at his name—his integrity and justice are highly prais- 
ed by Christians and Jews. Although a nomade to whom the Sul- 
tan never could get access, he pays respect to the Sultan, and sends 
him presents ; and at the Sultan’s command he takes the field against 
those who rebel against the Sultan. Wretched the man who resists 
Job’s power. If we had known this before, I should have paid him 
a visit, and two men of his would have sufficed to bring me safely 
to the gates of Merdeen. I learnt this afterwards from the Arch- 
bishop of Merdeen, and heard it again, at Kuselli, from Mr. Sha- 
maun. I should, therefore, advise every traveller, and every mis- 
sionary passing this way, to obtain a letter from the Pasha of Alep- 
po for Agub (Job) Agha, and to eat bread and salt in the tents of that 
mighty patriarch, then he will never be troubled by the Kurds as we 
were. Oh, that he may know, like Job of old, that his Redeemer liveth, 
and that his Redeemer had already stood upon the earth. 
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On seeing a Collection of Minerals from Palestine, sent by the R: 
Pliny Fisk, Missionary to that country. 


Methinks these sever’d fragments join !— 

Those shapeless stones in columns rise ; 
And Salem’s towers and turrets shine, 

As when beloved by favouring skies. 
Mount Zion, like a warrior strong, 

Above her rears his rocky shield, 
While lowly Sharon’s flowery throng, 

Like Eden’s rose, their fragrance yield. 
Libanus waves his lofty crest ; 
Again Moriah’s temple gleams, 









= ee 


Tsrael’s Advocate. 


And bright on Carmel’s verdant breast 
The Sun’s departing radiance streams. 
Pure Siloa on the soft-wing’d gale, 
Its murmuring cadence lightly throws, 
And darkly winds the shadowy vale 
Where Judah’s kings in pomp repost. 
Dark with the rust of buried years, 
Those awful sepulchres remain, 
Where mouldering, sleep the vision’d seers 
Who warn’d a stubborn race in vain. 
There, too, thy prison walls appear, 
Thou weeping prophet ! clad in gloom, 
Who, when Chaldea’s bands were near, 
Foretold thy leagur’d eity’s doom; 
Thy watchman’s trumpet, boldly blown, 
Provok’d a ’vengeful monarchs hate, 
And sunk in dungeon depths, thy moan 
Bewail’d a blinded nation’s fate. 
Behold! through gathering mists, the tomb 
Of “ Him of Bethany,” who slept, 
Pale tenant of sepulchral gloom, 
Till o’er his pillow “ Jesus wept.” 
Yes, He whose word could bring the dead 
Back from their seal’d and soulless sphere, 
Paus’d ere the godlike deed, to shed 
And sanction Friendship’s tender tear. 
The spell is broke! The vision fades! 
And sad Jerusalem is seen, 
A mourner mid deserted shades, 
A smitten, scorn’d, and crownless queen. 
No voice of solemn music calls 
Her tribes to seek Jehovah’s face, 
But way-worn pilgrims mark her walls, 
And mosques usurp the temple’s place. 
The Latian eagle quaff’d her blood, 
Wild monsters rent her cherish’d vine, 
And, by the scorpion curse pursu’d, 
Her sons in hostile regions pine. 
Oh, thou whose feet her clime explore, 
To bid Salvation’s banner wave, 
Who rear’d, on Egypt’s sultry shore, 
Thy martyr’d brother’s hallowed grave, 
Should distant home its charms restore, 
Melting thy heart in sorrowing care. 
Kneel where thy master knelt, and pour 
On silent Olivet thy prayer ; 
Breathe in Gethsemane the sigh 
For crush’d, benighted Palestine ¢ 
And may those legions of the sky, 
Who sooth’d dis woes, remember thir. 
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